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Submission Guidelines 
The weekly deadline for submissions is Wednesday for publication 
the following Wednesday. Letters to the Editor, vacant sections, 
and "time-sensitive" articles (weekend news, sports, and cultural 
reviews) will be accepted until Saturday noon and can be submitted 
to the editor at <othereditor@yahoo.ca>. 
All other submissions should be forwarded to the appropriate 
section editor. Please include your name, phone number/email 
address, and word count, and submit via email as an MS Word. doc 
attachment to the attention of the appropriate editor. 
News 
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Opinions 
opinionsubmit@ hotmail.com 
The Other Press is Douglas College's 
autonomous student newspaper. 
The Other Press is run as a collective 
and is published weekly during the fall 
and winter semesters, and monthly (as a 
magazine) during the summer. 
We receive our funding from a stu-
-A&E 
submit_to_culture@yahoo.ca 
Features 
mbeedle@ hotmail.com 
dent levy collected every semester at reg-
istration, and from local and national 
advertising revenue. The Other Press is a 
member of the Canadian University 
Press (CUP), a cooperative of student 
newspapers from across Canada.We 
adhere to CUP's Statement of Common 
Sports 
ddp20@ hotmail.com 
David Lam Representative 
opdavidlam@ hotmail.com 
Principles and Code of Ethics--except 
when it suits us not to. The Other Press 
reserves the right to choose what to pub-
lish, and will not publish material 
that is racist, sexist, or homophobic. 
Submissions may be edited for clarity 
and brevity if necessary. 
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. ~nti·abortion Display Generates Controversy 
Robert Kotyk, CUP Central Bureau Chief 
WIN IPEG (CUP)-When it came to 
the University of Manitoba, a controver-
sial display comparing abortion to global 
atrocities such as the Holocaust drew crit-
icism from student groups who say its 
message is inappropriate. 
The Genocide Awareness Project 
display, which was set up on U of M's 
campus Oct. 12, juxtaposes images of 
aborted fetuses with photos from the 
Holocaust and other instances of geno-
cide. 
University of Manitoba Students for 
life brought the display to the campus. 
The club posted signs warning students 
about the graphic nature of some of the 
images and handed out pamphlets to 
those who walked nearby. 
The club also created controversy last 
March when it used the same images in a 
display set up in front of the university 
library. 
''We're here to educate people about 
abortion," said Dale Dewit, president of 
Students for life. "Bring it up, discuss it, 
(and] get an exchange of ideas, because 
we feel that as long as people don't think 
about it, it's going to keep happening, and 
we don't want that." 
Several campus groups opposed the 
display, including Students for Choice, a 
group established in response to the fra-
cas earlier this year. 
Kim Flynn, a member of Students for 
Choice, said she objects most strongly to 
the style of the group's presentation. 
Globe and Mail Puts Universities to the Test 
Meghan Waters and Ryan Muscat 
The Silhouette (McMaster University) 
HAMILTON (CUP)-Canadian universi-
ties have been put to the test, and the 
results were published in the Globe and 
Mail Oct. 13. 
Unlike last year, when the newspaper 
ranked universities, this year the schools 
were allocated letter grades based on the 
opinions of 27,811 current full- and part-
time undergraduate students. All of them 
are members of the StudentAwards.com 
online database, and the ratings are based 
on their responses to more than 100 ques-
tions. 
Wilfred Laurier University in 
Waterloo, ON, is one of the schools that 
ranked well, managing an A grade in the 
education category, and an A- in student 
services. Laurier was ranked in the small 
category, for those schools with fewer 
than 12,500 students. 
Wilfred Laurier Student Union 
President Steve Walker was not aware of 
the results of the Globe and Mail rankings, 
but said: "Laurier is very proud of its 
extensive community on campus, and stu-
dent services contributes to that greatly." 
Hamilton's McMaster University 
ranked consistently in the top four in the 
medium-sized school category (between 
12,500 and 25,000 students). The school 
ranked third out of 17 schools in educa-
tion and student services with an A and an 
A-, respectively. McMaster scored slightly 
lower in career preparation, ranking 
fourth with a grade of B+. 
The medium-sized school classifica-
tion had the highest number of schools. 
The large classification had the fewest, 
with only nine schools. 
McMaster Student Union Vice-
President Tommy Piribauer is also pleased 
with the report card. 
"I think one of the best things that it 
shows is that we're balanced in all areas; 
there's no significant variance," said 
Piribauer. ''Although we didn't score 
straight Ns across the board, it is a success 
that we are balanced at a high level." 
Piribauer also said good showings in 
high-profile rankings are important for 
the university. '~ything that shows up in 
any type of media is positive if we score 
well," he said. 
However, Piribauer was not satisfied 
with McMaster's B+ showing in quality of 
teaching. 
''We can't constantly focus on research 
at the expense of teaching quality," said 
Piribauer. ''You always want to see your 
university score well, but you also want to 
"Abortion is not genocide," said 
Flynn. "It's inaccurate and they make it 
inflammatory. Instead of approaching the 
issue, [Students for life] tries to make 
people upset with the photos." 
"The dictionary definition of genocide 
is an extermination of a mass group of 
people based on their race, ethnicity, reli-
gion [ ... ] and women don't have 
abortions for that reason," added Holly 
Anderson, another Students for Choice 
member. 
Stephanie Gray, executive director of 
the Canadian Centre for Bio-ethical 
Reform, which provided Students for life 
with some of their material, said one of 
her group's activities involves training 
campus anti-abortion groups to defend 
their point of view. 
When a similar display was used at the 
University of British Columbia for the 
first time, Gray said, it was met with hos-
tility. 
''We get a wide range of responses," 
she said. "There are definitely degrees of 
opposition." 
Gray asserted, however, in comparing 
abortion to historical atrocities, her group 
see your university 
score well in teaching 
too, and that's some-
thing we need to 
improve upon." 
McMaster did, how-
ever, receive an A+ 
in faculty members' 
knowledge of subjects. 
For Piribauer, recent 
developments on cam-
pus mean that the university has the 
potential to increase its stature. "If you 
look at the recent investments, the 
DeGroote (donation of $105 million) will 
hopefully move McMaster up in the rank-
ings." 
For Amina Rai, Student Union 
President at the University of British 
Columbia, her school's B grade in educa-
tion highlighted where improvements 
need to be made. 
"In regards to the academic section, in 
terms of overall excellence, I think it is a 
good indication that new methods need 
to be looked at," said Rai. ''There are 
problems of over-crowding in class-
rooms, and because of that, students feel 
alienated from the class." 
UBC was classed in the large division, 
is trying to encourage students to learn 
from history. 
"If you study history itself and you 
look at the history of 20th century atroc-
ities," she said, "you'll see at the time 
various injustices occurred, people who 
were trying to prick the conscience of the 
public in general often would make paral-
lels between past atrocities." 
Members of the University of 
Manitoba's Jewish community also took 
issue with the comparisons made in the 
display. 
"What they're doing is taking the 
revulsion that you feel when you look at 
the pictures from the Holocaust and 
they're just tying it to abortion," said 
Gershon Richter, a member of the uni-
versity's Jewish Students' Association. 
"It's a deceitful tactic." 
"Whatever your views are on [abor-
tion], the fact that they're putting that out 
there ( . . . ] they shouldn't be allowed," said 
Aliza Millo, another member of the 
Jewish student group. ''You can't compare 
them." 
for schools with more than 25,000 stu-
dents. 
Rai also said improvement is necessary 
in the student union, which she said needs 
to be more student-oriented. 
''We have our offices open to students 
to show them where and how their repre-
sentation is occurring," said Rai. "The last 
few years, the AMS (student union) has 
gone more towards a business route. We 
need to get back to grassroots advocating 
for students." 
Some schools faired poorly across the 
board, including the University of 
Windsor in the small schools division. 
The university came last in a field of 12 in 
the student services and career prepara-
tion categories, and second-last in 
education. 
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For a record 14th consecutive year, Dal 
Ferguson, 56, will be dressing as a vampire 
for Halloween. His family has begun to 
question his lack of costume flair, but 
coworkers are secretly wondering if he is, 
in fact, a vam]51re. 
"Every year, Dal gets so excited as 
Halloween nears," fellow Sears sales-man-
ager Les Hodgkiss, 55, said. "He says it's 
his favourite holiday, and he encourages 
everyone to dress up for work. It's a fun 
day that we all look forward to, but 
nobody gets as excited as Dal. Then, every 
year, he shows up as a vampire." 
"It's totally disappointing, and now it's 
getting almost creepy." 
Brenda Hendricks, 52, works with 
Ferguson in the home-furnishing depart-
ment at the Langley store, and confirmed 
that rumours have begun to circulate 
about his Vatl\pirism. 
"The widow's-peak hairline, the late 
hours doing inventory, his insatiable thirst 
for Bloody Marys-w~'re starting to think 
that Halloween is more of a coming-out 
party for him. I love him and all-he's a 
great boss-but seriously buddy, would it 
kill you to go as a ghost?" 
Ferguson's family strongly denies that 
the father of two is in any way a night 
crawler, though they do acknowledge the 
whole "vampire act" is wearing thin. Wife 
Pat Ferguson, 51, is especially bored with 
Ferguson's Halloween tradition. 
"His fake blood has ruined three 
dresses, two blouses, a set of bed sheets, 
and almost every costume of mine over 
the past decade. And since he's gone grey, 
Count D al Ferguson 
the pillowcases have to be thrown out 
every year from all that black dye he puts 
in his hair. That crap doesn't come out, 
you know." 
Ferguson ftrst donned the cape and 
fangs for a dinner party in 1990, after an 
unsuccessful two-year stint as a clown. 
"Nobody was digging the clown outfit, 
and someone mentioned that I'd make a 
good vampire-! was drinking a lot of 
Bloody Marys back then-so I tried it out 
and people responded," Ferguson said by 
telephone on Saturday. 
"But it's not like I go as a vampire 
every year. Sometimes I go as Dracula, 
maybe Bella Lugosi. And one year I went 
as a bloodsucking lawyer, but that was 
more of a social commentary thing." 
According to Ferguson, there is a trick 
to making a good vampire or Dracula. 
"It's all in the details," he said. "Some 
people are content with a cape, fake fangs, 
and a white shirt, but there's so much 
more you can do. For instance, you can't 
be a vampire without a medallion. Dracula 
was an elegant vampire with refined tastes 
and styles. You've got to show that, and a 
gold medallion hanging from a red 
Christmas ribbon does nicely." . 
"Next, you've got to have great hair. I 
had great hair until the kids came along, 
but now I use some black dye for colour 
and mousse for styling. I slick it right back 
to accentuate my savage widow's peak-! 
was made to play Dracula." 
''And don't forget a comb for touch-
ups," he added. "Or white face paint and 
fake blood. Fake blood rules and you can 
never have enough. One year, I put two 
dots on my wife's neck with blood trick-
ling down, like I'd just bitten her. I think it 
enhanced the overall effect." 
Not so, according to Pat. 
"It wasn't one year, it was every year. 
And every year he'd be sucking at my 
neck-which actually wasn't so bad, real-
1 " y. 
Suggestions to change costumes were 
received poorly when given, and weren't 
given at all after Ferguson came to his 
daughter's class dressed as a nerd. 
"It was grade 7, and it was the middle 
of the day, and in walks Dad wearing a 
plaid jacket and brown pants that were 
way too short, with a bowtie, pocket pro-
tector, and huge nerd glasses," recalled 
Devon Ferguson, 23. "He was talking all 
nasally and asked if his girlfriend was 
there, before coming up and hugging all 
over me." 
"I mean, I was happy that he'd dressed 
up as something else," she added, "but I 
wasn't happy that he came to school and 
showed me. It was the most embarrassing 
thing ever." 
Although she feels much shame over 
her father's predictable costume, she does 
not believe the rumours that Ferguson is 
an actual vampire. "That's crap," she said. 
"It's just the result of some bad blood at 
work." 
Former night watchman, Bruce Yule, 
45, was the first gossiper to claim that 
Ferguson was among the army of the 
dead, a claim that-in conjunction with 
his heavy boozing-led to his dismissal. 
"I was out prowling the parking lot, 
looking for creeps prowling the parking 
lot, when I seen him," Yule said from the 
safety of a church basement, wearing a 
necklace of garlic cloves and holding a 
crucifix. "It was Halloween night, 2001, 
and the moon was full. I saw it clear as a 
bell from 50 feet away." 
What Yule saw that night haunts him 
still. 
"He was standing by some bushes just 
after the staff party, and he was eating a 
squirrel, sucking the poor critter of all its 
blood. It was some sort of vampire ritual 
or something. He turned around with a 
crazed look in his eye like he was pos-
sessed. Then he starts puking blood right 
in front of me. It was a warning or some-
thing, like I was next." 
Ferguson recalled it differently. 
"I was drunk, went outside with a hot 
dog, and threw up. It's that simple. I 
thought the bread would absorb the 
booze, but no luck. And it's not like Bruce 
should talk-he drank me under th.e table 
that night, while he was on duty." 
For now, Ferguson feels content with 
his vampire and Dracula costume rota-
tion, and sees no need for change. 
"Vy should I change?" he asked 
rhetorically with a Transylvanian accent, 
preparing himself for the role he will 
again play. "I've got the costume already 
in the closet and I picked up a fresh bot-
The Count moves in on another victim 
tle of blood yesterday, so I'm good to go." 
Asked if he meant fake blood, 
Ferguson's accent falters. 
''Yes . . . yes .. . fake blood is what I got, 
yes ... ," he stammered, before regaining 
his accent and composure. "I got the fake 
blood for the £ostume, but for dinner ... I 
vant to suck your blood." 
News Wears Short Shorts 
Brandon Ferguson, News Editor 
Where's Trev? 
If you've been watch-
ing the CBC out of 
habit, hoping to catch an unannounced 
hockey game, then maybe you've noticed 
The Greatest Canadian. After months of 
collecting the public's votes, the program 
-
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began last week by whittling down to 10 
fmalists for the distinguished television 
honour: Frederick Banting (patent-free 
insulin), Alexander Graham Bell (respon-
sible for your stupid picture-taking, 
text-messaging, emailing phone with 
Black Eyed Peas as your ringer), Tommy 
Douglas (gave Saskatchewanians a pot to 
piss in), Terry Fox (toughest SFU grad 
ever), Wayne Gretzky (duh), Sir John A. 
MacDonald (got the founders drunk and 
made Canada a nation), Lester B. Pearson 
(Nobel Peace Prize for peacekeeping), 
David Suzuki (actually gives a shit), Pierre 
Trudeau (had a personality), and Don 
Cherry (ummm, he keeps us from leaving 
the room during the intermission to take 
a whiz?). Each finalist will have an hour-
long case made for them, with the winner 
being announced November 29. 
But did you notice anything strange 
about the ten greatest Canadians ever? 
Yup. Not one is female (although Avril 
Lavigne did rank in at number 40, so, yah, 
girl power). 
"I think it's absolutely appalling," 
series host Wendy Mesler said of the lack 
of great women, "but I don't think it says 
anything deep." 
How could it? In a country with near-
ly 150 years of history, it's hardly surpris-
ing that the finalists whose 
accomplishments pre-date 197 5 are men. 
It's equally unsurprising that half the 
finalists achieved "greatness" in the past 
quarter century. We are a people with 
short attention spans-proof enough that 
teenybopper Avril even made the list. 
Of the great Canadian women miss-
ing from the top ten (artist Emily Carr, 
suffragist Nellie McClung, writer 
Margaret Atwood, cup-of-coffee Prime 
Minister Kim Campbell), only patriot and 
pudding endorser Laura Secord really 
deserves the nomination-if those 
Canadian Heritage commercials are to be 
believed, anyway. But any one of those 
women should be there before Don 
Cherry. Well, maybe not Kim Campbell. 
That'd be like nominating Shawn 
Desman for breaking down the door for 
Canadian white-boy hip-hop. 
So while there's an utter lack of ladies 
on the ballot, who really cares? We all 
know that Gretzky's going to get it any-
ways. And if any hockey player ever 
deserved the award, it's Trevor Linden. 
Go, Canucks, Go. 
Take a Pill 
A new study that contradicts convention-
al wisdom has found that women who 
take birth-control-pills are less at risk for 
cardiovascular diseases. The findings 
come from a new analysis of the Women's 
Health Initiative (WHI) study, a study that 
has previously found that hormone use 
after menopause increases health risks for 
women. Women on the pill are 17-50 per-
cent less likely to suffer from 
cardiovascular diseases like angina and 
heart attacks, 10 percent less likely to suf-
fer a stroke, and 12 percent less likely to 
have a vascular disease. 
At the annual meeting of the 
American Society for Reproductive 
Medicine, researchers from Wayne State 
University in Detroit announced the find-
ings that fly in the face of recent studies. 
It was previously thought that oral contra-
ceptive use was dangerous in different 
ways, depending on the brand. But these 
new results debunk the belief that "this 
one might cause deep vein thrombosis 
(DVf) or blood clots in the leg, or that 
one increases the risk of something else," 
Dr. Roger Pierson, formerly of the 
Canadian Fertility and Andrology Society, 
said after the results were released last 
Tuesday. ''What we hope in the medical 
community is that the risk of taking the 
hormones is vastly outweighed by the 
benefit." 
The WHI involved 161,000 women, 
67,000 of whom were on the pill. The rea-
son for the wide gap in lessened risks 
associated with cardiovascular disease was 
attributed to the history of oral contra-
ceptive use-the longer the use, the less 
the chance of getting sick. 
Although the study is based on ques-
tionnaires filled out by the women 
involved in the WHI, and the findings 
were released by Wayne State University, 
one wonders if the whole thing wasn't 
sponsored by those manipulators of med-
ical fact, the Association of Men Too 
Lazy to Buy Condoms. 
That's Scary 
In the spirit of Halloween, here's some-
thing really fucking freaky. By the time the 
next issue of your favourite student news-
paper comes out, the US election will 
have taken place. While that doesn't nec-
essarily mean we'll know who won, it 
means that the formality of democracy 
will be over with and the legality of 
President-electing will have begun. So 
here's some scary stuff to think about. 
In what has been called the "secret 
nuclear war," depleted uranium has been 
left behind in Iraq, Bosnia, Serbia, and 
Kosovo over the past decade, leading to 
the highest rates in childhood leukemia in 
the world. In Iraq, the rate of children 
dying from cancer has increased 17 -fold 
since 1990. Some babies are born with 
their organs on the outside; some are 
born without brains or spines (which puts 
then in line for the American presidency, I 
guess). All those bombs that used deplet-
ed uranium were dropped by our friendly 
neighbours to the south. 
Still the undeniable military champ of 
the world, the United States has been in 
global decline since the 1970s (a political 
science teacher told me once; I believed 
her). Blocs like the European Union have 
formed, while awakening giants like India 
and China (who is predicted to have the 
largest global economy in the next few 
years) continue to gain ground. The 
American dollar is going into self-inflicted 
devaluation (an almost illegal economic 
measure that is used to offset a declining 
economy), but they still won't allow 
Albertan beef over the border, nor have 
they refunded a single cent from the soft-
wood lumber tariffs that an international 
body deemed fully illegal. 
The US would like a missile defense 
shield to protect themselves (and their 
8,000 active nuclear warheads) from rogue 
nations who somehow got the idea that 
they could only gain legitimacy through 
nuclear weapons accumulation. Hey, 
Pakistan and China, go tell North Korea 
and Iran that they're way off on that. 
Anyhoo, I'm just saying that it doesn't 
really matter who eventually wins the elec-
tion. Hug an American and maybe 
mention something about a coup against 
the powers that be. Oh and by the way: 
Boo! Scary, huh? 
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Editor's Note: Naturai!J, the Other Press does 
not condone or encourage the use or abuse of ille-
gal substances-unless, of course, you're buying. 
Just kidding. Just s~ no. We s~ it all the time 
and look how cool JJJe are. 
"Huh? What? o, your name's Shameless 
McWandering-Airnless. Just kidding. My 
legs are really tired. That grass looks so 
green. I'm going to lie down for a while." 
-Me, Halloween, 1995 (or so). 
In my previous incarnation, 
Halloween was a beautifully simple equa-
tion--dress up, do mushrooms, 
commence to wandering around. It was 
tradition, pure and simple. The ritual 
would begin with October's first rains, 
follow the Rainbow 
Joel Koette, OP Contributor 
While I was away in Ottawa last week 
attending the National Executive meeting 
of the Canadian Federation of Students, I 
witnessed an interesting incident at Mags 
and Fags (as in cigarettes) on Elgin Street. 
While looking through the magazines for 
something to read on my flight back 
home later that afternoon, I was able to 
watch a man talk to his 3- or 4-year-old 
son. The man was attractive and I would 
and the appearance of "Liberty Cap" 
mushrooms in the fields between White 
Rock and Langley. I'd don full camouflage 
gear and go picking. After days of drying 
the little botanical wonders out, I'd collect 
them up and store them in my beautiful 
Japanese canister. The canister would 
remain sealed until October 31, when I 
would rip it open just as the hot water for 
tea hit the boiling point. Next stop: tem-
porary insanity, smiles, and long walks off 
short tangents. 
Brief Aside: Now, I don't condone 
the picking of illegal mushrooms, unless 
you happen to know what you're doing, 
which I do. There are tests you can per-
form in the field to ensure you're not 
picking some kind of poisonous toad-
stool-commonly known (by me) as a 
"fakey." You've got to pull apart the cap 
and check for a thin film of psylocybin, or 
so I hear. The important thing to remem-
ber here is, "if you aren't absolutely 
certain about which mushrooms to pick, 
don't go picking." A book with pictures in 
it does not qualify as knowing what you 
are looking for. Capiche? 
If you are inclined towards such 
behaviour, I've found that Halloween is 
the perfect night for psychoactive 
debauchery. You know those crazy elec-
tric-blue wigs that some girl at the party 
inevitably ends up wearing on Halloween? 
They look even sexier when you're stoned 
describe his style as a bit of a skater-
turned-professional-turned-daddy. The 
man's overall appearance is important to 
draw a clear picture of his masculinity as 
it pertains to this story. As I watched this 
child-who was dressed similarly to his 
dad-try to wander away to some small 
stuffed animals located in the children's 
section, the dad was more than willing to 
appease his son and look at the children's 
books with him. That is, until he noticed 
that his son was preoccupied with a book 
that "could" be considered a girl's book. 
The cover had a picture of a cartoon pony 
with pastel colors and sparkly writing. It 
was also packaged with a stuffed pony. 
I was being quite nosey at this point 
and started to follow the two around the 
store to see what else would happen. I 
wasn't surprised at all when the dad took 
his son directly to the sports rack to show 
him pictures of snowboarders and skate-
boarders. His son was not interested, but 
the dad kept encouraging him to look at 
the "awesome" stuff they were doing. At 
this point, I became kind of sick of what 
I was seeing. I considered the incident an 
example of the dad encouraging his son 
out of your gourd, or so I hear. And the 
pretty colours are just the beginning. 
I've found myself in all sorts of 
absolutely titillating situations while 
stoned on Halloween. I've stopped kids 
from throwing firecrackers at horses with 
imperfect diatribes on the equality of all 
life. I've cheered on a lumberjack while he 
chopped down a tree (in direct contradic-
tion to the equality of all life). I've 
stepped through a 4x8 pane of glass, 
completely unscathed. I've sprinted across 
fields and beaches for no other reason 
than it felt like a good thing to do at the 
time. I've partied like it was 1969, 1999, 
and 2029-all in the span of a few hours. 
I've also freaked out and spent the 
entire night in crippling anxiety. 
Which brings me to the next 
point, and I cannot stress this 
enough: Do not do too many 
mushrooms on Halloween. 
In the immortal equation of 
Timothy Leary, when using hallu-
cinogens, you need to be aware of three 
critical factors: set, setting, and dosage. 
The "set" is your mind set going in. If 
you are prone to freaking out when 
things get weird, Halloween trip-
ping is probably not for you. 
Ditto if you're upset, overly 
stressed-out, or sick. You have 
to be ready for a Samhain trip. 
The "setting" is your immedi-
ate surroundings. Mushrooms and 
going· to bars rarely mix well. Make 
to work toward achieving masculinity, 
because ponies are certainly not 
considered to be masculine 
and neither is figure skating, 
unless you're Elvis Stojko. 
What a loser. 
Anyway, for those of 
you who know or have met 
me, you could say that I have 
stepped outside the traditional 
gender role assigned to 
men in a heterosex-
ist society. This 
role is often 
referred to as the 
Alpha male, the 
leader of the 
pack, the 
stereotypical 
man who is 
perceived to be 
strong and 
dominant. Sexy? 
Hell, yes ... but is it 
realistic in today's 
society? I ask this ques-
tion because generally 
most men do not live 
sure you're surrounded with people you 
like and trust. Being outside is critical. 
Wear comfortable shoes. 
The "dosage" is pretty self-explanato-
ry. If you need me to suggest how much 
is too much for you, you should save your 
brain damage for another night. 
All Hallow's Eve isn't a good night for 
first-timers. Unless you are one of the 
chosen few, you'll probably end up getting 
freaked out .by some person in a Goblin 
costume. Dancing skeletons and Darth 
Maul masks can be perilous, as well. But if 
you're already a fan of 
mind-altering 
substances, 
Halloween can 
be a real hoot on 
'shrooms, or so 
I hear. 
up to these ideals. While these men make 
the most of trying to act rugged, is that all 
there really is? Not likely. For men who 
are trying to live up to mythical stereo-
types-like Hercules, David (and 
Goliath), and others-they really just 
shouldn't. Men shouldn't have to live 
up to particular gender roles that have 
been created by a heterosexist society. 
Men should take a chance and just 
chill out. 
So, what do you 
think? Am I right, or I 
am right? I welcome 
all of your com-
ments, complaints, 
congratulations 
for this article, 
and hope that 
you loyal read-
ers will take a 
moment to let 
me know what 
you think. 
Ponyboys are boys too. 
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Lisa LeBlanc, OP Contributor 
Halloween costumes are always a hoot. I 
have dyed my hair, painted my skin green, 
and dressed like a tin-foiled Martian. I've 
covered myself with purple balloons like a 
bunch of grapes from that Fruit of the 
Loom commercial. One year, I was 
Christmas dinner. I got inside a large card-
b!)ard box and stuck my head through a 
hole cut in the top. I covered the box with 
a large tablecloth and wore a life-sized 
turkey shaped tea cozy on my head. All 
night long people left their drinks on my 
shoulder when they went to dance. 
As a mermaid, I wore a turquoise 
sequined gown and carried a mounted 
plastic fish that wiggled while singing 
"Don't worry, be happy." I loved doing 
my hair and makeup for that one. I've 
always been really happy that I was born a 
girl. I like girly clothes. I like striding 
along, swinging my hips and arms, and 
pointing my toes as I align one foot 
directly in front of the other like a fashion 
model on the runway. That's why I was so 
surprised last Halloween. 
I donned my normal everyday clothes 
to join my friends at my usual neighbour-
hood pub: black jeans, black sweater (that 
I considered quite flattering), and my 
favorite black jacket. As I was leaving the 
house, the bugged-out eyes of a rubber 
Bart Simpson mask peered up at me. I 
heard his voice squeak "Come on, Man, 
Biotech can Pose Problems 
for Organic farmers 
David Suzuki, David Suzuki 
Foundation 
Recently, I met with a group of organic 
farmers in Saskatchewan who are at the 
frontlines in the battle that will determine 
the future of farming. 
The farmers I talked to were spooked 
by the infamous Supreme Court decision 
you're puttin' me on." I thought a Bart 
Simpson mask on top of a 
woman's body would be 
funny. 
Bart's pointed hair spikes 
added a couple of ~ 
inches to my six-foot 0 
frame. The rollerblades ---~--.... 
added a few more. As I 
rolled down Broadway, my 
incognito status was point-
ed out to me when friendly 
fans hollered "Hey, Bart! 
Where's Lisa?" I thought that 
was an interesting question, 
since my name actually is Lisa. 
waved back and smiled inside 
my rubber mask. 
When I reached the 
door of the pub, I was 
elbowed out of the way 
by a group of women 
barking, "Be a man, Bart. Hold 
the door." I quietly obliged and 
watched them parade 
through. No one said 
thanks. Once inside I 
sidled up beside my 
friends and waited to be recog-
nized. A group of princesses pranced by 
as my friend Mike muttered "Hey Bart, 
check out the bouncing tatas." I was 
shocked. He'd never spoken to me that 
that ruled canola plants growing in the 
fields of Saskatchewan farmer Percy 
Schmeiser actually belonged to the 
biotechnology giant, Monsanto. This was 
because some of the plants were carrying 
genes resistant to Monsanto's pesticide, 
Roundup, even though Mr. Schmeiser had 
not purchased "Roundup-Ready" canola 
seed from the company. 
Despite Mr. Schmeiser's claim that he 
had not deliberately planted the seeds and 
that they were somehow contaminating 
his fields, the court ruled that he had to 
pay the corporate giant for having them 
on his property. 
For organic farmers, the implications 
are potentially devastating. It has been 
learned through the widespread planting 
of transgenic plants (commonly referred 
to as genetically modified organisms or 
GMOs), that despite buffer zones 
between them and conventional plants, 
transgenes readily move over considerable 
distances. Pollen is light and can be blown 
away or carried by unwitting agents like 
mammals, birds, or insects. Organic farm-
ers are now vulnerable to contamination 
way before. Usually any sexual innuendos 
men made to me involved me. 
The rubber mask muffled my 
voice so I quietly nodded, 
knowingly. 
At the bar Wonder 
P Woman sidled up to me 
<::> and asked me to order her a 
drink. I motioned to the bar-
tender and pointed to her glass. 
The bartender poured her a 
drink and added the price to my bill 
without anyone asking me if I 
wanted to pay for it. Mooning her 
eyes at me, she swayed sugges-
tively, tickling her fingertips 
up my arms. I 
declined her dance 
invitation but she 
grabbed my arm 
and rolled me out onto 
a 
scooted out sud-
denly threatening to knock 
me off my skates, I rested my hands on 
my dancing partner's shoulders to catch 
my balance, like any woman would. She 
snapped "Getting' a bit too friendly, ·Bart, 
of their crops from transgenic material 
and thus could lose their organic status. 
The problem for such farmers and 
opponents of biotechnology is that our 
federal and provincial governments seem 
unconcerned about the potential risks of 
transgenic crops and focus entirely on 
exploiting the benefits. Agriculture 
Canada, the Canadian Food Inspection 
Agency, and Health Canada are like cheer-
leaders encouraging the widespread 
growing of genetically-engineered crops, 
approving the testing of new strains with-
out subjecting them to critical scrutiny 
and deliberately introducing the new 
plants into our food stream without fan-
fare or labels that would allow the 
consumer to decide what to ingest. 
For the average person, the claims and 
counterclaims over transgenic crops seem 
arcane and jargon-laden--difficult for a 
layperson to assess. As a scientist, I am 
shocked at the ease with which past histo-
ry and experience are forgotten when 
there seems to be an economic opportu-
nity. As a geneticist, I am surprised that 
my peer group seems so reluctant to 
ya Dickhead." Wonder Woman shrugged 
me off and indignantly stalked away, sip-
ping the drink I had just paid for. She left 
me floundering for balance on a dance 
floor I didn't want to dance on in the first 
place. 
Inevitably, I couldn't put off going to 
the washroom any longer. When a burst 
of applause distracted the crowd, I 
ducked into the woman's washroom. 
Coming out of a stall I met a flurry of fin-
gernails, hairbrushes, and angry women 
screeching, "What the hell do you think 
you're doing in the woman's washroom?" 
My Bart mask was snatched off and my 
game was up. 
I didn't say, "But these are my normal 
clothes and I thought (hoped) it would be 
obvious that I'm a woman." I didn't point 
out that they mistook me for a man, and 
because of that they demanded my serv-
ices as Doorman, Dancer, Drink-buyer, 
and fmally, Dick-head when it all went 
wrong. The only response required from 
me as a man, was a nod, a shrug, or a 
wave. It's no wonder men don't talk. Who 
has the energy to talk after keeping up 
with the demands of women while trying 
to avoid the wrath of Wonder Woman? 
I did revisit this whole "glad to be a 
girl" thing. And now I know why I'm sin-
gle. I've confused things. I've been waiting 
for a man to roll me onto the dance floor. 
"Eat Me" 
engage in genuine discussion about the 
claims being made for and against trans-
genic organisms. 
First let me make my position clear. I 
once had the largest genetics lab in basic 
research in Canada. I was obsessed with 
research and genetics consumed most of 
my waking hours, seven days a week. It 
was my passion and I was good at it. By 
the 1970s, I had also embarked on a sec-
ond career popularizing science and 
Continued on Page 9 
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examining its implications. Genetics was 
growing explosively as new insights and 
technical manipulations enabled us to 
seek answers to questions that were once 
felt impossible to test. In my own lab, 
there was growing excitement and pres-
sure to exploit the powerful analytic tools 
of genetic engineering. 
But I was also acutely aware that this 
The Horrors of Canadian "Greatness" 
This is supposed to be the Halloween 
issue, so this week I'm writing on a truly 
scary topic: The CBC's " Greatest 
Canadian" special. Assuming you're part 
of the 90 percent of Canadians who did-
n't watch the premier last week, here's a 
quick summary. For the las t little while, 
countries all over the world have been 
doing TV specials in which the entire 
nation is encouraged to call, fax, or email 
their choices for their nation's "greatest" 
citizen. The sponsoring network in turn 
tallies the answers, and announces the 
public's choice for the Top Ten, followed 
by a re-vote to determine who should be 
number one. Britain's top ten included 
Churchill, Shakespeare, and D arwin. 
Germany's honoured Adenauer, 
Guttenburg, and 1artin Luther. South 
Africa's list featured Mandela, Tutu, and 
deKlerk. 
Who made Canada's top ten? Well, our 
drunken and corrupt first Prime l\1inister, 
for starters. Then we have Tommy 
Douglas, the ex- DP leader whose "bril-
liant" socialized healthcare system 
remains as fundamentally unstable, over-
priced, and unworkable in 2004 as it was 
when he first brought it to Saskatoon 
back in the '30s (interestingly, D ouglas's 
home province of Saskatchewan now 
outranks all the others in terms of hospi-
tal wait times, with an average wait of 33 
weeks per operation. ice legacy, 
Tommy). The equally socialistic Pierre 
Elliot Trudeau made the list too, of 
course, in a testament to just how success-
ful the CBC's constant revisionism of his 
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was a scientific revolution with enormous 
social, economic, and ethical questions 
that had to be addressed, and if I and my 
lab were actively engaged in using the new 
technology, how could I escape the very 
real or perceived bias of vested interest? 
In order to be a credible participant in 
the debate around biotechnology, I delib-
erately left an active career in research. 
legacy has been. Rounding out the top ten 
we have hockey commentator Don 
Cherry, whose primary contribution to 
Canadian society has been Rock 'Em 
Sock'Em videos, and a certain Japanese-
Canadian enviro-whacko whose 
fascinating commentary you can read in 
this very paper. 
Okay, maybe I shouldn't be so bitter. 
The list also includes two genuinely 
respectable heroes-Terry Fox and Dr. 
Frederick Banting. Then again, it also 
includes Alexander Graham Bell, a Scott 
whose status as a "Canadian" has gradual-
ly evolved from polite nationalistic fiction 
to an outright historical lie. He was not a 
Canadian, and if we could dig him up 
tomorrow, he still wouldn't have spent 
enough time in this country to qualify for 
citizenship. Lester Pearson I can take or 
leave. Like Trudeau, I think his legacy is 
subject to a lot of contemporary revision-
ism, but he still probably deserves a 
position in history as one of our country's 
After all, I had achieved far more recogni-
tion and honour for my work than I ever 
dreamed, and continue to derive great 
vicarious delight in the staggering achieve-
ments. But I recognized that to examine 
the technology critically, I could not be 
directly immersed in it. 
That critical examination is what 
seems to be missing today in regards to 
few half-decent Liberal politicians. 
So, from among this list of half-rate 
politicians, foreigners, and OP columnists, 
who am I voting for as number one? Don 
Cherry. True, I don't think he's the next 
Churchill, but it's still long overdue for 
this country's establishment (i.e.: the 
CBC) to officially recognize the greatness 
of someone who doesn't represent the 
politically correct, liberal-friendly view on 
every single issue of the day. The pro-war, 
pro-America, anti-French, and anti-
Liberal half of this country is long 
overdue for their turn in the spotlight. 
And who better to represent them than 
the outspoken and unapologetic Cherry? 
I'm tired of the way this country's con-
ventional wisdom is fast becoming "the 
only good Canadian is a liberal Canadian." 
For Suzuki, Pearson, Trudeau, or Douglas 
to win, it would simply be yet another vic-
tory for the left-wing establishment of 
this country in their tireless drive to politi-
cize and monopolize Canadian patriotism. 
regulation. When the Government of 
Canada is charged with both promoting 
biotechnology and regulating it, you know 
there will be a conflict of interest. And I 
fear that farmers and consumers will be 
the ultimate losers. 
Take the Nature Challenge and learn 
more at <www.davidsuzuki.org> . 
For Cherry to win, by contrast, would 
show that Canada is still a nation in which 
diversity of opinion can actually be 
applauded, instead of being constantly sti-
fled and repressed with accusations of 
being "anti-Canadian." Though he may 
not have invented insulin or jogged across 
several provinces on a prosthetic leg, 
Cherry still serves as an admirable role 
model for what Canadians should strive to 
be: confident in ourselves individually, 
proud of our nation, and unafraid of 
challenging the status quo. 
By voting for Cherry, I at least can feel 
confident that I'm casting a vote against 
political correctness, left-wing hegemony, 
self-censorship, and all the other ideologi-
cal binds that are slowly strangling this 
nation. 
All that being said, it's still hard to 
escape the fact that I am voting for a 
hockey commentator as my country's all-
time greatest citizen. Now THAT'S scary. 
Arts and lnt r 
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A do-it-yourself graveyard scavenger hunt by K and A 
K: Here we are Harolding in the graveyard, and 
though there is no straightforward sense of art 
in this yard, I like to consider graveyards as eter-
nal exhibits of death. It may sound sacrilegious, 
but when you think about it, headstones are the 
last memento that we leave on earth-if that's 
not ~t, I just don't know what is. 
A: K, you are wise beyond your years that still 
mount. There is so much life here in the grave-
yard tonight amidst our scavenger hunt 
(suddenly I realize that this whole thing is so 
Scoof?y Doo). We've just taken a dozen or so of 
our closest friends and set them loose upon a 
dark graveyard in search of: 
1) The youngest death. 
2) The person who lived the longest. 
3) Someone born on your birthday and some-
one who died on your birthday. 
4) Someone born on today's date and someone 
who died on today's date. 
5) The best epitaph. 
6) The most tragic headstone. 
7) The largest family site. 
' 8) The most haunted grave. 
9) The strangest name. 
10) The person with the name closest to your 
own. 
I hear my friend laugh blocks away, and wonder 
why this place isn't crowded with others like 
us ... Hatolding around (sorry to step on your 
toes, K). 
K: Urn, no problem, A. I'd forgive just about 
anything right now. I just moved an unlit candle 
from a headstone while you were writing, and I 
feel a bit faint. After that, in a brave, heroic 
effort, I ventured forth into the darkness and 
found someone who was born in 1876. Besides 
the fact that they're dead, the idea that someone 
who was born more than a century ago is lying_ 
below the earth that I stand on is surreal at best, 
fucking horror-movie creepy at worst. 
A: Yeah, I just saw a grave of a woman born in 
1901, died in 1986, next to a completely blank 
headstone. There is a place here wruttng for 
whom? Where is this guy that she's waiting for? 
What is he doing now? Is he coming (or going) 
at all? Also, this is the grave of zombie key 
#1. .. holy cow. 
K: Seriously, there is an actual zombie key in this 
yard. If you_ ~n ~t . they ):Vi)l cq~!· (Christr that's .. 
the sec9n'<L!ilile·. ttuit I've ~;_~ferenced Field of 
DreamsJn three days:_ I have 'a pr:@hiem.) 
v < - . .......... ., 
(Pause for so~e J.'Q\lgh but friendly wrestling on 
the gra.ss.) ... N 
~ { ~ 
A: So. all in, all. the ~cllVenge'r hunt 'fi!.ay not have 
" been successful (I didn't find an~g from the 
list) al)d now._~, feel bnlised· and broken. But I'm 
~~ayirig the graveyard full of epiphanies. 
..... · 1,.. 
K: Epiphanies can be strangely beautiful in the 
yard of the de;td. With a mission to disturb me, 
Simon Paul Litt:l,e led me to a colourful grave 
that held two babies under the ground. I stared 
at the little stuffed bears, elephants, and flowers 
that decorated the headstones as Simon told me 
that he once saw the parents of the deceased 
watering the soil that grows their children. It 
shouldn't scare us, but it does. Did you see the 
neon cross that glows into the graveyard from 
across the street, A? 
A: I must admit that there was so much going 
on that I missed the glowing cross, but I did feel 
it. The whole place glows with absence and the 
grief that it carries. 
K: While the load of us bumble our way out of 
the graveyard and into the streets, I wonder 
what exactly the glow of absence looks like. I 
know the answer, but not with my eyes. On a 
the random 
hands and paper 
may not be 
DPACUIA: IRE riL V£R 
Vanessa Simpson, OP Contributor 
Bram Stoker wrote about him, Bela Lugosi made him a cinema 
legend, and now Dracula's afoot at New Westminster's Raymond 
Burr Theatre, in the play Dractlla: The Silver Scream. You have two 
days left to watch a performance that's comical, unique, and cap-
tivating. The one-time horror story is smartly transformed into 
an invigorating production that pleasantly skews the convention-
al tale, mixing in film noir, mystery, and comedy, while still 
adhering to what makes all dramas work-compassion and fear. 
The traditional story of Dracula-including death, a damsel in 
distress, a vampire-slayer, blood, and yes, a crazed sidekick-is 
artfully complicated by a dream scene, several asides, and a 
detailed script. The show's success hinges on the talented per-
formances of the ensemble cast and show director, Ellie King, 
and they don't fail to impress. 
Set at Dr. Seward's "Home for the Terminally Strange," direc-
tor Jonathon Harker Qason Emanuel) is desperate to revitalize his 
failing career with a blockbuster horror flick. Harker is a despot 
who depends on his stars Lucy (Natalie Kardum) and Dean 
(Dean Wunsch) to deliver performances of a lifetime in the 
creepy asylum. Mina Holmwood (Kerri orris) has disappeared, 
and Lucy, fearing that she's next, hires Detective Abe Van Helsing 
(Murray Price). To make matters worse, Renfield (Mark Carter), a 
crazed patient, frequently crashes the 
ful Lucy, Dracula's (Matthew Spears) 
The performances are engaging. Most 
Mark Carter, as his performance almost 
eyed and leering throughout the play, it is 
playing the lunatic. Whenever he appears 
rally drawn to him, curious as to what he'll 
"I have creepy eyes," Carter says to me 
he is frequently cast as the crazy or the , 
Although he confesses he has a hard time 
ability to act and transform into his 
strength. 
The screaming, fainting, hoity damsel 
Kardum. Her performance shouldn't be 
audience. She plays Lucy brilliantly. 
overacting is purposeful and designed to 
early Hollywood stars. Her character is 
tions that range from whiny and spoiled, to 
to aggressive and alluring. Kardum takes 
show her character's complexity. 
And Kardum meets her match in Jason 
every play needs-a fast-talking, 
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an evening 
may have been 
I've done in a 
~ -,.•=•,uu•!5J· But 
pay your 
dead before 
IHE GRunGE 
K .. ,.,. Kate Tttcm..,. I A&l adtc«H" 
As the movie blatantly states, in 
Japan it is believed that when some-
one dies filled with rage, the area 
surrounding their death place holds 
that rage forever. Anyone who 
encounters the curse of this power-
ful rage will die and a new curse will 
be born in its place. The house that 
holds this rage in The Grudge is also 
home to a mysterious black-eyed 
boy with the scream of a cat. 
Sounds spooky, doesn't it? Well, 
don't let yourself be fooled by the 
clever tagline and shocking pre-
views-those were all the best 
parts. 
One would have expected that 
with the combined efforts of Sam 
Raimi (creator of The Evil Dead and 
Darkman) and Taka Ichise (the pro-
ducer of Ringu) that The Grudge be a 
guaranteed two hours 
of terrifyingly real hor-
ror. But when the 
murderous, supernatu-
ral being that is 
supposed to keep us on 
the edge of our seats 
with our feet and hands 
tightly tucked up 
around us is thrown on 
the screen within the 
first seven minutes, 
there's just nothing left 
to maintain the mood. 
Why do we watch 
movies that follow all 
the typical rules of the 
genre but don't even 
allow us the uniquely 
horrifying pleasure of 
imagining what the 
monster looks like 
before the plot is even 
set? I have a hunch that 
the main attraction to 
The Grudge for at least half the audi-
ence was the infamously curious, 
Sarah Michelle Geller. Yes, boys, 
she was there with all her innocent 
charm and little injured-doe eyes, 
peeking around every corner and 
tiptoeing up every set of stairs that 
she could find. And if the twisted, 
purple hand clawing its way out the 
back of her head doesn't turn you 
off, there's even a shower scene. 
hungry for the audience's attention. Emmanuel's hunger injects 
energy into an already great production. He illustrates a great the-
atrical ear and if you watch closely you can see him imitate some 
Groucho Marx shtick that is seamlessly crafted into his perform-
anc . You definitely won't find yourself looking at your watch 
when Emmanual's on stage. His quick tongue speeds up the pace 
of the play, and Emmanuel's natural talent and charm endears 
him t the audience. 
ut where would a play about Dracula be without the villain 
him elf? Matthew Spears commands respect when he walks upon 
the tage with his consistent performance. Spears steps into the 
s of many remarkable actors and fulfills his role as villain. 
and lean, he has the aura of Dracula. His tone and delivery 
ce not only Lucy, but the audience as well. Spears does a 
OJ;runendable job in the daunting role of Dracula-not bad for 
an actor who crashed the audition. 
That is, if you can yawn your way 
through the first 45 minutes. 
Aside from a few short-lived 
shivery moments, this movie was a 
huge disappointment. The Grudge 
play the game you'll be off to a per-
fectly harrowing Halloween. If you 
don't choose to play, just don't 
bother going to this Hollywood 
failure. 
was so not scary that I'm not even Now, here's the game. Firstly, 
going to continue reviewing it. smoke a pack of cigarettes and 
Sure, I could go on about the poor- drink a carton of milk (homoge-
ly done, westernized versions of · nized, none of that wussy 1% crap) 
intriguing Japanese films, or how in the alley outside the theatre. 
unimaginative it is that every single Secondly, buy a ticket to The Grudge. 
person in The Grudge that enters the Pick your seat in the theatre wisely 
cursed house decides to climb up (behind a group of giddy 13-year-
to the attic to find out what all the olds would be ideal). Then wait for 
screeching and scratching is about; ten minutes. By this time the hairy 
but quite frankly, my dear, I just monster will have appeared on the 
don't give a damn. Instead I'm screen, and the collaborative effect 
going to share with you a little of the milk and cigarettes will have 
Grudge game that I thought up 
while sitting in the theatre, bored 
out of my mind. If you choose to 
formed a paste of mucus down the 
back of your throat. This is where 
the fun begins. Thirdly, breathe in 
deeply and let a slow, heavy gur-
gling bubble up your chest. It will 
sound exactly like the "creepy" 
monster from The Grudge, and man, 
will those 13-year-olds be terrified. 
Saving the best for last, perhaps because I'm such a fan of 
1940s detectives, that brings us to Murray Price. Price's perform-
ance deserves comparison to the likes of Sam Spade. He plays the 
twice-bitten cop and tortured hero to a tee, right down to the 
thread that weaves through the plot, giving the play purpose and 
direction. Price bears his responsibility skilfully, mastering the 
mannerisms, speech pattern, and accent of his character. 
Don't worry about seeming like 
an asshole-they went there to get 
scared, didn't they? Trust me; you'll 
be doing them a favour. I would 
also suggest bringing a stringy, 
black wig along with you, and light-
ly brushing it against somebody's 
cheek. The movie won't make them 
jump, but the enthusiastic expres-
sion on your face when they look 
up and scream sure will. Thank 
God there are people like me out 
there, willing to sacrifice their 
evening just to ensure that the 
needs of scary moviegoers are met. 
Oh stop, you don't need to 
applaud; save that for the redeem-
ing qualities of The Grudge ... oh wait, 
there aren't any. 
moking and drinking and the "dame" eyeballing. Most of Price's 
dialogue is delivered in asides and his narration is the constant 
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With Halloween just around the corner, take time to enjoy the 
classic vampire tale retold in Ellie King's production of Dracula: 
The Silver Scream. It's worth the $15 admission. 
Radiant flesh Penetrates the fssence of Identity 
Kali Thurber, A&E E ditor 
In an eerie yet alluring collection of self-portraits, the 
exhibit of Radiant Flesh explores self-image in a shock-
ingly fresh way. Skai Fowler and Jose Ramon Gonzalez 
have created various super-imposed photos of them-
selves with the intent of delving so deep inside that what 
was once the internal immediately becomes the external. 
All of the pieces that appear in this exhibit portray 
two images of the artist that blend and smear into one 
another. The result is a heart-palpitating and surreal 
experience that forces an enormous heaviness on percep-
tive viewers. Though both artists develop a playful 
relationship with light and shadow throughout, there is a 
distinct difference between the two that can only be 
explained as their own distinct relationship with them-
selves. 
Gonzalez seems to be displaying a secret obsession 
with his own sexual prowess. In a photographic sense, 
he's letting the world watch his external self violently 
make love to his internal self. In one such piece, one 
image of himself gazes out from under a sea of glass and 
into the eyes of another shot of his face. Though I ques-
NIGHTCLUB 
tion the significance of the Calvin Klein underwear in 
one of the more risque photos of Gonzalez, the bright-
ly beaming elbow that mysteriously pokes out of his 
groin provides a strangely sexless feeling for a semi-nude 
photo. 
However, Skai Fowler's collection offers more of a 
romantic affair with light than with herself. Images of 
her voluptuous, naked body are overlapped with others 
and create an almost dizzying effect. One of Skai's pho-
tos shows her half-undressed in a white, lacey gown that 
is magnificent in the way that it's blurred to perfection. 
These photos are so personal that it's nearly impossi-
ble to decide whether these artists are exhibitionist, 
voyeuristic, or simply narcissistic. But in any case, the 
photos feel like something that you've been caught peek-
ing at. Emerging from Grunt Gallery's exhibit of Radiant 
Flesh feels the same as dashing out of your lover's bed-
room after carefully dissecting every word of their diary, 
but I imagine that this sense of guilty amusement was 
intended. 
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Instead of doing my normal thing by 
reviewing just one game, I'm going to take 
a look at classic horror games, and use 
bad puns like "Spooktacular." Why, you 
ask? Because I've been locked in the base-
ment without my GBA SP to provide light 
and it's all dark and scary down here. So 
what better thing do I have to do in the 
dark then tell scary stories about video 
games that I've played? It will be just like 
ghost stories around the campfire (minus 
the camp and the fire). Speaking of fire 
it's very cold down here. 
Tli.e most classic of the classic scary 
series is the Resident Evil series. (An inter-
esting fact about this series is that the 
games are called Biohazard in Japan, but 
because some crappy metal band has that 
name it had to be called Resident Evil over 
here.) First off, these games aren't. "scary" 
scary, they're campy, horror-movie scary. 
Take Resident Evil 2, the only really scary 
thing about that game is the fact that a 
small-town police department has a sta-
tion larger than Douglas College, 
complete with its own library, clock tower, 
and historic art wing. Not to mention the 
three-story marble lobby decorated with a 
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fancy statue fountain. I mean really, there 
are zombies all about, but I can't get over 
how expansive the police station's library 
is. 
I must take time to point out that the 
most horrifying part of Resident Evi~ as a 
series, is that you can't go anywhere with-
out the aid of three keys, a couple of 
crests, some sort of jewel, and in most 
cases, some kind of crank. But this 
is still a somewhat scary and 
fun series. Now to the 
campy-ness factor, which 
is basically determined 
by how old the game is. 
If you pick up the origi-
nal Resident Evil, or two 
and three for that matter, 
you can expect a campy 
but enjoyable romp with 
guns and zombies. These games 
also include completely outlandish 
settings, like the mansion with its own 
underground scientific research 
facility and the giant small-town 
police station , complete with 
art museum, library, and 
secret underground 
research facility. The 
GameCube remake of 
Resident Evil 1 and 
Resident Evil 0 come off a 
lot more serious, being 
slightly more realistic, or as realistic as 
something concerning zombies can get. 
Bottom line, there is lots of zombie 
shooting, lots of weird puzzles, and at 
about six hours a pop, it 
makes for a decent scary 
evening. 
On the other hand, it 
just doesn't get any scari-
er than Silent Hill (Note: 
there is no hill of which 
they speak of in the title, 
nor is the game silent). I 
think this basement has a 
gas leak or something. 
My jokes seem to be get-
ting worse. Silent Hill 
seems to take perverse 
pleasure in freaking you 
out and disorientating 
players. In what other 
game are you equipped 
with only a tiny flashlight 
to discover gruesome 
wallpaper that bleeds and 
nonsensical monsters? 
For added fun, in every 
game you're given a broken radio that 
crackles with static as monsters approach 
you, and that's capped off with a sound-
track that will send chills down your spine. 
This is a series of games that most of us 
are too scared to play alone. Despite the 
fact that some parts of the plot may be a 
quick laugh, the games are eerily creepy, 
suspenseful, and non-formulaic. I really 
wish they could make horror movies this 
good. I urge anyone who can convince 
someone to watch them play, to go out 
and get one of the Silent Hills from 1-4. 
Silent Hill1 was on the PSl, 2-4 are onPS2 
and 2 is also on Xbox. So you're covered 
as long as you're not a Nintendo-exclusive 
person. 
Damn, I really think there are some 
kinds of fumes down here, but that 
brings me to the last but not least, 
the game that's so bad it's scary, 
Evil Dead: Fist Full of 
Broomstick. This is a game with 
everyone's favorite retail clerk, 
Ash. Is this game scary? No. 
Does it have great game play? 
No. What it does have is a 
button to make Ash make 
an ''Ash-like remark." 
Enough said. 
So go off and game for your yearly 
dosage of scaring (hopefully I'll be 
gone from this fume-ridden base-
ment by then). Hey, maybe I need 
some sort of jewel key or crest to 
get out of here. But at the very 
least, hopefully this crackling 
radio will get reception 
sometime. 
===== Art• and ent•rtatnm•nt ====================== 
Kali Thurber, A&E Editor 
Campus b-ents 
UBC Symphonic Wind Ensemble 
Presented by Noon at New West, and directed by 
Martin Berinbaum. Performing Arts Theatre. Oct. 
28, 12:30pm 
Outward Leaning Inward 
Presented by The Amelia Douglas Gallery, with art-
work by Don Hutchinson and Chris Pool. To Oct 
29. For info call 604.527.5495 
Student Halloween Howler Pub crawl 
The original, 12th annual pub crawl leads over 7000, 
pub crawlers around the city on a fun and scary pub 
adventure. Oct. 30 and Oct. 31, registration at vari-
ous locations at 5pm. For tickets and info, call the 
Douglas ticket hotline 604.444.8282, or visit 
<www.studenttours.ca> 
Students' Showcase Recital 
Presented by Noon at New West. Performirig Arts 
Theatre. Nov. 4, 12:30pm 
Theatre 
Dracula: The Silver Scream 
Ellie King directs David Grapes and Robert 
eblett's darkly comic, film-noir version of Bram 
Stoker's classic vampire tale. Burr Theatre. To Oct. 
30, tickets $12-18. For info call 604.523.2877 
The Number 14 
A fast-paced, satirical look at a day in the life of a 
downtown bus ride. An award-winning theatrical 
tour-de-force that is part Monry Python, part Mr. Bean, 
and wholly engaging. Surrey Arts Centre. To Oct. 30, 
8pm, Mon-Sat. Tickets $18-30. For info call 
604.501.5566 
Wet Spots: In Sing Your Way to Better Sex 
Husband-and-wife musical-comedy duo performs its 
sex-themed show, held over from the Fringe Festival. 
Performance Works. To Oct. 30 and Nov. 3-6, 8pm. 
Tickets at Festival Box Office, 604.257.0366 
Madame Soupie and the Odyssey Murder 
The Family of Comics presents a comic thriller set 
in Vancouver. Pacific Theatre. Oct. 28 and 30, Nov. 
4-6, 8pm. Tickets $15 at the door, info 604.523.2734 
Tape 
If You Can't Beat 'Em Productions presents 
Stephen Belber's psychological drama about two old 
highschool friends and a taped confession that could 
ruin one of them. Squire John's Playhouse. To Nov. 
13, 8pm. Tickets $20/16. For info call 778.371.9629 
softec, 
Sexsmith and Sarah Slean play at the 
Commodote &llroOnL Do we deserve to see 
these two sing in that unimaginably ethereal 
way that they do? Probably not. Will we go 
see them? Yes, we wilL Ron Sexsmith has 
been on such a musical kick lately, with his 
world tour being a huge success and another 
album coming out soon, that he's actually said 
he thinks he might be a good singer. You see, 
that's the great thing about Ron Sexsmith; he 
sings like a down-stricken cherub, but he truly 
doesn't understand how lovely he is. Maybe 
he didn't get the memo that self-deprecation 
is a turn-on, but we'll forgive him. And he's 
playing this coheadlining show with Sarah 
Slean, another soothing Canadian musician. 
With the melancholy delirium that's delivered 
in her music, it's not surprising that Slean's 
favourite colour is blue. What's wonderful 
about these two singer-songwriters is that 
they are not performers on the stage; they're 
simply sharing what they love to do with the 
audience. Perhaps it's empathy that fuels this 
feeling, but there's something so intriguing 
about nervous talent, that you just can't take 
your eyes off it. 
Concerts 
QAndNotU 
Dischord recording artists form Washington, DC, 
with guests El Guapo and Cadeux. Richard's on 
Richards. Oct. 27, 8pm. Tickets $13 at Zulu, Scratch, 
Red Cat, and Noise! Records. For info call 
604.687.6794 
A M ansion Party 
Western Theatre Conspiracy fundraiser features per-
formances by Young and Sexy, the Nein Circa, and 
Chet. Anza Club. Oct. 29, 9pm. Tickets $10 at Red 
Cat, Scratch, and Zulu Records. For info call 
604.878.8668 
PJ Harvey 
British singer-songwriter performs tunes from latest 
CD, Uh Huh Her, with guests Knife and Fork.Vogue 
Theatre. Oct. 30, 7:30pm. Tickets $39.95 at 
Ticketmaster, 604.280.4444, and Scratch, Zulu, and 
Highlife Records 
Rock.lt Boy Halloween Howler 
Featuring performances by Bif Naked, Todd Kerns, 
and Dead Celebrity Status. City Limits Cabaret. Oct. 
30, 8pm. Tickets $20 at Ticketmaster, 604.280.4444 
Saul Williams 
Actor, author, musician, and figurehead of the spo-
ken word/ slam poetry movement. Richard's on 
Richards. Nov. 1, 9pm. Tickets $20 at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444, and Zulu and Highlife Records 
Galleries 
Radiant Flesh 
A collection of photos by Skai Fowler and Jose 
Ramon Gonzalez explore the search for identity 
through superimposed self portraits that are lit from 
within. Grunt Gallery. To Oct. 30. For info call 
604.875.9516 
One Year Anniversary Art Exhibition 
Featuring works by members of the Burrard Inlet 
Artists' Association. Electronic Avenue Art Centre. 
To Oct 31. For info go to <www.electronic-
avenue.ca/> 
Bodyscapes 
Photos of the human body by Jim Britton, Bill 
Henning, and John-Ward Leighton. Taf's Gallery 
Cafe. To Oct. 31. For info call604.339.4938 
Plaid as Technology 
Recent paintings by Leslie Poole. Teck Gallery. to 
Nov. 15 
Massive Change: The Future of Global Design 
The international touring exhibition employs objects, 
sound, video, still photography, computer and satel-
lite images, interactive technology, and 
three-dimensional constructs to explore the impact 
of global design. Vancouver Art Gallery. To Jan. 3. 
For info call 604.662.4719 
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Beyond trick-or-treating and dressing up, what is ended on October 31. The holiday 
Halloween? Where did the customs of Halloween come was called Samhain (pronounced 
from? Halloween has a long and ever-changing history sow-en), the Celtic New year. 
that has evolved over the course of hundreds of years. According to one legend, on 
Some have deemed it the day of the pagans, others say it Samhain, the spirits of those who 
originated fr_pm evil practices. There are many contradict- had died the year before would 
on samhatn, thee sptrtts 
«Jf th«JS4! Wh«J had dteed 
thee yeear beef«Jree W«JUld 
c«Jm4! back tn seearch «Jf 
Uvtng b«Jdt4!s t«J pqss4!ss. 
ing stories but they are fascinating nevertheless. 
The word Halloween comes from the celebration of 
All Hallows' Eve, also known as '~ Hollows' Day" or 
'~Saints' Day," a day honouring Catholic saints. But for 
Celtic Ireland in the 5th century BC, summer officially 
come back in search of living bod-
ies to possess for the next year. It 
was believed to be their only hope 
for afterlife. The Celts believed all 
laws of space and time were sus-
pended during this time, allowing 
the spirit world to intermingle with 
the living. How spooky. 
Of course, the Celtic people 
didn't want to be possessed. So on 
the night of October 31, villagers would put out the fires 
in their houses to make them cold and uninviting. Then 
they would dress up in costumes and noisily parade 
through the streets, being as loud and destructive as pos-
sible to scare away the spirits. 
Some say the Celts would crucify 
anyone they thought to be pos-
sessed, as a lesson to the spirits. 
Others say this Celtic story is 
only a myth. 
The Romans adopted Celtic 
practices as their own. But in the 
first century AD, Samhain was 
assimilated into celebrations of 
some of the other Roman tradi-
tions that took place in October, 
such as the day in honour of 
Pomona, the Roman goddess of 
fruit and trees. The symbol of 
Pomona is the apple, which 
might explain the origin of our 
modern tradition of bobbing for 
apples on Halloween. 
Many of the customs have 
also changed over time to 
become more ritualized. As belief 
in spirit possession waned, the 
practice of dressing up like 
witches took on a more ceremo-
nial role. The custom of 
Halloween was brought to 
America in the 1840s by Irish 
immigrants escaping their coun-
try's potato famine. At that time, 
the favourite pranks in New 
England included tipping over 
outhouses and unhinging fence 
gates. 
The Jack-o'-lantern custom probably comes from 
Irish folklore. According to one tale, a man named Jack, 
who was a notorious drunk and swindler, tricked Satan 
into climbing a tree. Jack then carved a cross in the tree's 
trunk, trapping the devil in the tree. Jack made a deal with 
the devil that, if he would never tempt him again, he 
would promise to set him free. 
According to the folk tale, after Jack died, he was 
denied entrance to Heaven because of his evil ways, but 
he was also denied access to Hell because he had tricked 
the devil. Instead, the devil gave him a single ember to 
light his way through the frigid darkness. The ember was 
placed inside a hollowed-out turnip to keep it glowing 
longer. 
The Irish used turnips as their "Jack's lanterns" origi-
nally. But when the immigrants came to America, they 
found that pumpkins were far more plentiful than 
turnips. So the Jack-o'-lantern in America was a hol-
lowed-out pumpkin, lit with an ember. 
Supposedly, the custom of trick-or-treating originated 
not with the Irish Celts, but with a ninth-century 
European custom called souling. On November 1, All 
Souls' Day, early Christians would walk from town to 
town begging for "soul cakes," made out of square pieces 
of bread with currants. The more soul cakes the beggars 
would get, the more prayers they would promise to say 
on behalf of the dead relatives of the donors. At the 
time, it was believed that the dead remained in limbo for 
a time after death, and that prayer, even by strangers, 
could expedite a soul's passage to heaven. 
So, even though some cults may have adopted 
Halloween as their favourite "holiday," the day itself did 
not come from evil practices. It grew out of the rituals of 
Celts celebrating a new year, and out of medieval 
European prayer rituals. And today, many churches have 
Halloween parties or pumpkin-carving events for the 
kids. So the moral to the customs story is: the day itself 
is only as evil as one wants to make it. 
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So I'm sitting down, relaxing, v.i..lling the 
stress of another school week to melt 
away, when up walks this guy who thinks 
we're friends. He's obviously excited, and 
begins babbling incomprehensibly while 
making all sorts of wild hand gestures. I 
stare at him in slack-jawed awe until he 
finishes, then politely ask him to slow 
dowt'i a little and repeat himself. 
"Hey, Yo, you gotta come to my 
Halloween party. It's gonna be dope!" 
"Did you actually say, 'dope'?" I ask. 
"Yeah, Bro, check this shiznat. We're 
gonna have costumes, candy, booze, 
music, and all the really scary movies. I 
know you're a fan of that." 
I arch an eyebrow, "Oh yeah, which 
ones?" 
"Check it! I got reserved 28 Dqys Later, 
The Ring, and the remakes of The Texas 
Chainsaw Massacre and Dawn of the Dead!" 
I responded by immediately slapping 
my "friend." I'm sorry if that seems 
harsh, but Halloween is a tough time of 
the year for me. You see, I'm a hardcore 
cult horror fan. No, hardcore doesn't 
mean more violence or more gore, though 
it usually has it in abundance. Hardcore 
means you like to be scared, something 
that's different from being grossed out. 
So, as a public service and an act of 
good faith, we present to you a list of 
overlooked, underappreciated horror 
films. Many of these films flew under the 
radar and are decidedly different from the 
bulk of Hollywood horror. Yes, 
Hollywood has been improving, and the 
aforementioned four films are all pretty 
good, but you will find their roots in these 
films. They represent the real deal; some 
are terribly frightening, some genuinely 
disturbing, some are "dry-heave" gory, 
orne deliver a below-the-belt sucker 
punch, and some are even clever, satirical, 
and highly intelligent. 
Rush out and rent them now-if you 
can still find them-for these titles are the 
way to my heart. The way to my heart is 
the way to get me to go to your stupid 
party. 
Th4! Jr«J«Jd (David Cronenberg, 1979) 
The most successful Canadian director to 
spurn Hollywood, Cronenberg is respon-
sible for a flood of recognizable and 
controversial titles including Spider, 
eXistenZ, Crash, The Ffy, Scanners, and 
Videodrome. His films have always been 
obsessed with biological human tamper-
ing gone awry, and his third fJ.!rn, The 
Brood, is still his best. Dr. Raglan (a great, 
understated performance by Oliver Reed) 
is an anger-management therapist operat-
ing a secluded hospital deep in the 
Ontario woods. He practices a therapy 
called psychoplasmics, and his patients 
manifest their anger physically in welts 
and scar tissue. Samantha Eggar plays an 
abusive mom so screwed up she grows an 
egg sack on her belly and gives birth to a 
platoon of "anger babies" who carry out 
her nefarious wishes. Played straight, The 
Brood, has a lot to offer. Reed has rarely 
been better, and little-known Art Hindle 
gives an outstanding performance as 
Eggar's ex-husband, fighting to keep his 
daughter away from "Mommy's minions." 
oawn «Jf th4! 04tad 
(George A. Romero, 1979) 
Romero's follow-up to his groundbreak-
ing Night of the Living Dead, is considered 
by many to be the finest horror film ever 
made. With the zombie ranks quickly mul-
tiplying, two SWAT members and two TV 
studio workers take refuge in a shopping 
mall. The gore flies by the buckets (the 
head of an innocent bystander is blown 
off within the first ten minutes), but the 
social commentary is far thicker and 
equally memorable. There has never been 
a smarter gore film. 
Th4! HfU$ Hav4t IJ4tll 
(Wes Craven, 1977) 
A nice, normal American family becomes 
stranded in the California desert and must 
fight to the death against a murderous, 
mirror family of cannibals. Despite its 
obvious low budget, this film packs an 
effective, disturbing punch by e.:'{ploiting 
the audience's primal fears. Rife with 
homage to the Brothers Grimm, the 
"nice" family's descent into ruthless, sav-
age barbarianism is absolutely fascinating 
to watch. 
H«JUII4t «ff 1,000 («Jrp$41$ 
(Rob Zombie, 2002) 
Zombie's directorial debut is an entertain-
ing and frightening homage to The Hills 
Have Eyes and The Texas Chainsaw Massacre. 
The plot is pure, classic exploitation: On 
the darkest and stormiest of nights, four 
young people run afowl of Dr. Satan's 
crazed family. For the first three quarters, 
Ho11se of 1,000 Corpses, is genuinely fright-
ening, disturbing, and funny, before 
unravelling badly in the end. Well worth a 
look for fans of the genre. 
Th4t t,.a$t Ht:JU$4! «Jn Ch4! 1..4tf« 
(Wes Craven, 1972) 
Abhorred by most critics (though cham-
pioned by Roger Ebert), Craven's fttst 
film is akin to a primal scream and a swift 
kick to the nuts. Essentially a remake of 
Ingrid Bergman's The Virgi11 Spring, this is 
a story of two teenaged girls who venture 
from their rural homes to the big city. 
There, they are accosted by a pack of 
escaped criminals who torture, rape, and 
kill them. Then, in an extreme twist, the 
killers (one of whom sees the horrors of 
their actions as plainly as the victims do) 
end up boarding at the house of one of 
their victims. When her parents discover 
the truth, they retaliate with ruthless cun-
ning. Stark and unflinching, this film shies 
away from nothing and benefits from 
wholly believable performances. The 
films credibility is tarnished by a misguid-
ed, comic relief subplot involving a pair 
of bumbling cops. 
RBY4!n«JU$ (Antonia Bird, 2000) 
An overlooked cannibal film that spent 
about five days in the theatres. Soldiers at 
a Wild West trading post battle each other 
and their insatiable appetites for human 
flesh. Ravenous boasts a fantastic ensemble 
cast including Guy Pearce, Jeffrey Jones, 
Neal McDonough, and Robert Carlye, 
and also benefits from a great sense of wit 
and a stunning soundtrack. 
R4!pU,$i«Jn (Roman Polanski, 1965) 
Polanski's psychological thriller is about as 
unsettling as they come. A sexually 
repressed Paris girl (Catherine Deneuve) 
goes insane when she's left alone in her 
sister's apartment for a week. The walls 
crack, a rabbit decomposes, and strange 
men, who may or may not be figments of 
her imagination, begin infiltrating her 
apartment. Slower paced than most films 
but skilfully crafted and calculated. 
$U$pirta (Dario Argento, 1977) 
Dario Argento is the master of thegia//i--
extrernely violent, Italian murder 
mysteries. He's also the master of style 
over substance and Suspiria, his best-
known and most applauded film, is a full-
throttle attack on the senses. Essentially a 
Brothers Grimm-like fairy tale, the fJ.!rn 
revolves around murderous shenanigans 
at the Tranz Akadamie, an exclusive ballet 
school operated by Helena "The Black 
Queen" Marcus and her coven of witch-
es. The plot and logic of the fJ.!rn are 
ridiculous, so pay them no heed; this is a 
compilation of stunning set pieces. Shot 
on oversized sets in gorgeous, saturated 
colours, and set to an unnerving sound-
track by Italian rock group, Goblin, the 
whole film has a lucid, dreamlike feel to it. 
It also boasts perhaps the scariest opening 
ten minutes ever. 
Th4t T•x•• (ha•nsaw 
Ma$ucr• 
(robe Hooper, 1974) 
Yeah, yeah, the remake was pretty good, 
but the original is far more powerful. Far 
less onscreen violence and gore than its 
21st-century counterpart, the original 
relies upon its stifling atmosphere and 
extreme intensity to endear itself to its 
viewers. The family in this film is the scari-
est, most disturbing family portrait ever 
painted on celluloid. 
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Well hello there, nice to see you again. It's 
been quite a week in sports, wouldn't you 
say? What's that? You say you've been 
writing an autobiography for the exact 
seven days between my submission dead-
lines (Oct 14-21)? Well, let me fill you in 
then. 
Nobody would've thunk it (certainly 
not me), but the Boston Red Sox are now 
the only team in Major League baseball 
history to come back from a 3-0 game 
deficit in a best of seven playoff series. 
Heck, they're the only MLB team to even 
force a 'seventh game in that situation. 
And they did it against the biggest payroll 
in league history at that. Boston is now 
only the third of 239 teams in the four 
major orth American leagues to come 
back and win from being down 3-0 in a 
seven game series, joining the 1942 
Toronto Maple Leafs and the 1975 New 
York Islanders. Now BoSox fans are won-
dering if they can break the curse and win 
their first title since 1918. Their opponent 
is the St. Louis Cardinals, who beat the 
Houston· Astros after coming from 
behind in their series as well to win games 
six and seven en route to the MLB finals. 
Now those of you who know me, know 
that I'm not a huge fan of the sport, but 
the Red Sox really caught my eye this time, 
and now I can't wait to see them fail in the 
World Series. 
On the home front, in the CFL the 
Lions came back from a 20-0 point 
deficit in the first quarter to beat the 
Montreal Alouettes 32-29 on a last-sec-
ond touchdown pass from Dave 
Dickenson. Casey Printers had started the 
game but left in the fourth quarter after 
sustaining an injury. Don't worry, it's not 
serious. With the win, the Lions have 
clinched the West Division and get a buy 
Montreal's final "chaude chein" 
Premier Teams Keep On Rolling 
Dave Pearcey, OP Contributor 
Photo by Jerald Wallise 
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The Douglas Premier women picked up 
their first win of the season with a 14-13 
comeback victory over the UBC 
Thunderbirds. Battling a stiff wind during 
the first half, Douglas managed to hold 
the T-Birds at bay, thanks to the timely 
kick of Candace Barry. 
To start the game, UBC managed to 
score one try off a rolling maul and led 
5-0 at the hal£ Then, while looking to use 
the breeze to their advantage for the final 
40 minutes, Douglas suffered a setback 
when props Stephanie Staller and Brenna 
Glover were both penalized for a single 
incident early in the half and sent off for 
ten minutes. UBC took advantage and 
increased their lead to 10--0. 
Once back at full strength, Douglas 
finally got some field position and Tanya 
Leigh broke through on a ten-metre run 
to score under the posts; Barry added the 
conversion. 
into the CFL Western finals. Tickets are 
already on sale for that game, and Bob 
Ackles is opening up some of the long-
covered upper-bowl seats to 
accommodate what is expected to be the 
Lions' largest crowd in years. 
In basketball, Jay Triano has been fired 
from his job as the Canadian Men's 
National coach. This is likely a decision 
based on the team's failure to make the 
Athens' Olympics. The flring was sugar-
coated, with Basketball Canada saying that 
they wanted to give Triano the time to 
focus on his job as an assistant coach with 
the Toronto Raptors. For those of you 
who .remember when we had a basketball 
team in Vancouver, Bryant "Big Country'' 
Reeves has bought a big piece of country. 
Yes, that's right, all the millions of dollars 
that he scammed out of our franchise 
before running the team into the ground 
is going to good use. He bought a 2,509-
hectare game ranch for $2.7 million so 
that he can hunt all the deer, black bears, 
quails, turkeys, and doves he wants. The 
property also has 30 lakes and ponds for 
all of his flshing glory. So, uh, hooray for 
getting a slimy agent and scamming a city 
and its misguided attempts at creating an 
NBA franchise. 
In the world of soccer, Bob 
Lenarduzzi was inducted into the United 
Soccer League's Hall of Fame in the 
builder category. He is being inducted for 
his continued work with our Vancouver 
Whitecaps, as he has created a successful 
team despite all of the ownership adven-
tures that he has had to endure. 
Lenarduzzi is already a member of the 
Canadian Soccer Hall of Fame as well as 
However, poor rucking and inadver-
tent penalties allowed UBC to get come 
back with a penalty kick to lead 13-7. 
Then with only two minutes left, UBC 
again won possession in Douglas territory 
and tried to salt the game away. With their 
fullback joining the attack, a poorly timed 
pass was intercepted by centre Mel Klein, 
who sprinted 70 metres to put Douglas 
within one point. Barry was true with her 
kick and the visitors escaped with a 14-13 
Will. 
In the second division, the rain made 
for a slippery ball and ultimately cost 
Douglas a win over their long-time rivals 
from SFU, as both teams were forced to 
settle for a 0--0 tie. 
Most of the first half was spent in 
SFU territory, but the conditions and a 
tough SFU defense kept the game score-
less. Scrumhalf Tia Staller dove over the 
tryline early in the game, but lost control 
the National Soccer Hall of Fame in the 
us. 
And, fmally, a couple of weird tidbits 
for you. The last hot-dog sold at an Expos 
game was sold on E-Bay for $2,605 to 
Guy Laliberte, the founder of Cirque du 
Solei!. The dog is preserved in a jar and it 
comes with the original bun and another 
hotdog mounted on a trophy. And it real-
ly was the very last one sold before the 
concession stands were closed for the last 
time. Lastly, a sports-talk radio station in 
Italy is having cardinals (of the religious 
type) come on their show and commen-
tate on soccer. The cardinals, so far, have 
all been very well informed and quite 
opinionated on all aspects of soccer. 
What do the actual soccer officials think? 
The same thing we do. It's weird. But 
that's all. So I wish you best of luck in sell-
ing your autobiography and I'll see you at 
the BC Place Stadium soon. 
of the ball just as she attempted to touch 
down. 
There was good action in the 2nd half, 
as winger Elisha Walker broke through on 
a 50-metre run, but was caught before she 
could score. Meghan Dobbs and Agnes 
Stefek also made strong runs but were 
unable to beat the last line of defense. 
SFU produced some good running by 
their backs and fullback Nikki Jackman 
made potential try-saving tackles on two 
occasions. 
Finally, in the men's games, the pre-
mier team beat Langley 21-17 and the 
second division team lost to Langley 
27-17. This moved their records to 2-2 
and 0-4 respectively. Names of the try 
scorers could not be obtained. The men 
host their arch-rivals, Pocomo, on 
Saturday, Oct 30, at Queen's Park. Game 
times are 1 pm and 2:30pm. 
Darren Paterson, Sports Editor 
Okay, here we are again, and here I am 
again licking my friend's blood off of one 
of my kitchen knives. But even repeatedly 
stabbing someone to death just doesn't 
seem to satisfy my bloodlust, so I'd like to 
take a moment or two here to vent a little 
bit whilst I reflect upon the down side of 
sports. So let's get going. 
Blood. It's on your mind too, I bet. As 
you sit and write your college papers, and 
as you procrastinate by watching TV, and 
as you read this article, you're all wonder-
ing just what it would be like to lcill 
someone. Search your heart; you know it 
to be true. You want to beat someone to 
death right now. But here's the thing, you 
don't. Mostly because it's illegal, incredibly 
immoral, and you'd feel like crap after-
wards, but also because you've already 
vented that desire through other means. 
How? By watching professional athletes 
do it for you. You watch your hockey 
games and scream like animals when a 
player drops the gloves, you watch your 
football and lose it when someone gets 
sacked, and you charge your TV every 
time a baseball player charges the mound. 
I know you do, because I do, too. And 
everything I do is mimicked by sociery. 
And just like me, sociery wants to see 
sport fights. 
But this is where I get to my point: It's 
not enough, is it? The guys wrestle to the 
ice, the quarterback gets up, the players 
are separated, and then it's over. And your 
adrenaline is pumping like mad, begging 
for more. But more is not to come. The 
next face-off is taken, the next snap, the 
next pitch, and the game goes on. And 
this is where modern spectator sports 
have taken a turn for the worse. 
Back when spectator sports were real-
ly taking off, hundreds of thousands of 
Romans turned out to see two slaves (or 
lions, or tigers, or bears) fight to the death. 
Yeah ... to the death. That's the way we 
want it. The Romans had it right when 
they packed those giant colosseums with 
fans. People want blood, and the gladia-
tors and chariot races gave it to them. 
After a match, I guarantee no one went 
home saying, "I liked it, but there wasn't 
enough action." Because you know you're 
getting your money's worth when some-
one's dead at the end of the day. It allows 
Lockout Corner 
Darren Paterson, Sports Editor 
What little compassion the NHL and 
HLPA have for poor, unimaginative, 
college-newspaper editors. Not only have 
they taken away my favourite hockey 
team, but they've also taken away my best 
article material in the process. With no 
Canucks there is no corner, there is only a 
few snippets of information regarding the 
length of the lockout. 
And that length recently got longer, as 
the NHL has told teams that they're clear 
to book their arenas with other events 
until Dec 3. This means the lockout will 
last a minimum of 45 days, with a total of 
340 games being cancelled. That's over a 
quarter of the planned 1,230 games from 
the 2004/2005 season. With no talks 
between the NHL and NHLPA since 
Sept. 9, and no talks planned, the wait 
looks like it could continue on. 
And with no movement on the CBA 
line, the only things making headlines in 
the hockey world are Chris Chelios rip-
ping Gary Bettrnan apart in interviews, 
and polls that indicate just how little 
Americans care. Chelios blamed Bettman 
for the state of the game and made two 
suggestions that I tend to agree with. 
Firstly, that Wayne Gretzky should replace 
Bettrnan as commissioner, which seems a 
pretry good idea given, the success that 
Gretzky has had in all levels of hockey 
and also considering the weight he pulls 
with players and owners alike. Secondly, 
you to live out your fantasy of lcilling a 
SkyTrain securiry officer, or a cheating 
girlfriend, or a SkyTrain securiry officer, 
without actually having to do it. Then you 
can avoid all the messy aftermath, be it 
the bloody mess or the mental and emo-
tional mess, which you are soon to 
become. It's like a magical cure-all for 
stress. As though you're right in the ring 
with the gladiators, stabbing your best 
slave buddy to death while simultaneously 
stabbing away all your troubles and fears. 
Yes, this is what the sporting world 
selves with more Roman-like action. 
Hockey should allow more slashing and 
eye-gouging with the sticks. Baseball 
should allow the players to carry the bat 
with them around the bases and beat 
down any one in their way. And sports 
without such tools, such as Soccer, should 
provide players with a bludgeoning instru-
ment so that they can do the same. 
Because when I watch those poor players 
kick and punch at each other while know-
ing that they can only go so far, I shed a 
little tear. Players should be allowed to 
~ .. 
needs, more blood and more death. I 
believe that all major sports should con-
tinuously change their rules to reflect the 
modern views; and since the modern hype 
is retro I believe that all major sports 
should change their rules to retrofit them-
Chelios suggested that the league be con-
tracted and that teams be folded. I used to 
be a huge fan of the league expansion, but 
now I realize that a contraction of the 
league would mean that players like Rick 
Nash, Danny Heatley, Ilya Kovalchuk, 
and all of the Tamp.a Bay Lightning, 
wouldn't have to continue to play 
hockey in cities where nobody gives 
a fuck. And if you redistribute all 
the talent that's on those teams in 
the uninterested American cities, 
then every team in the league 
would suddenly have at least two 
kick-ass lines. 
But I can expand on 
that next time, so that 
if nothing continues 
to happen, I'll have 
at least some-
thing to write 
about in this 
column. But 
until then, let 
beat a man to death on the field instead of 
being vilified for it like Todd Bertuzzi was. 
And the fact that they can't represents, to 
me, the down side of sports. 
us all share a silent prayer that the hockey 
gods soon reunite us with our favourite 
sport. 
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November 5 la8t chance to eubnit nominations for 
20C5 CIBC Student EntreJ)reneur of the Year Avard 
• Have been in operation for at least six months prior to 
the nomination date. 
Anyone can nominate a student entrepreneur at 
<www.acecanada.ca>. 
About ACE 
TORONTO (October 22, 2004)-Students have two 
weeks left to submit their nominations for the 2005 
CIBC Student Entrepreneur of the Year Award, pre-
sented by Advancing Canadian Entrepreneurship Inc. 
(ACE). Nominations are being accepted until November 
5 at: <www.acecanada.ca> and 
<w\V\\:cibc.com/ smallbusiness>. 
Founded in the roid-1980s, ACE is a national, not-for-
profit organization that is igniting young Canadians to 
create brighter futures for themselves and their commu-
nities. Working in partnership with business and higher 
education, ACE organizes and motivates teams of uni-
versity and college students who practice and teach 
others the principles and values of entrepreneurship and 
market economics. Today, ACE is reaching thousands of 
students through 45 highly dedicated ACE Teams across 
Canada. 
FREE VOCAL LESSONS !!! 
The CIBC Student Entrepreneur of the Year Award cel-
ebrates the commitment, determination and 
achievements O"'f student entrepreneurs. The award is 
open to full-time studenrs at Canadian universities or 
colleges who are running their own businesses. 
To be eligible for the award, students and their business-
es must: 
• Be enrolled in a full-time undergraduate program at 
a Canadian university or college, taking a minimum 
of three classes per semester during the 2004-2005 
academic year; 
For more information, please contact Paula 
Worthington, 416.304.1566, or visit 
<www.acecanada.ca>. 
• Have started the business and must continue to man 
age it; and 
DLHGGiPiHdG 
Ad Manager I kinggadas@yahoo.com 
Students adftrtUe for &eel 
For free student classifieds up to 
30 words, email: 
<otherediror@yahoo.ca> with 
your name, student number, 
and desired section, and put 
"classified" in the subject line. 
Fast Cash Ads: 3 lines 3 times 
for $20 (30 words max). Open 
rate of $5 per line. Enquiries: 
call our advertising manager at 
604.525.3542. 
Pictares 
Classifkd-pictulU ~ $10 each 
printing. The picture size i& 
3.5cm :x: 2.5cm, black and 
white. 
OCUJI'Htr 27/2004 
for Sale 
1992 Dodge Colt. 146km, auto., 
l.SL 4cyl Mitsubishi engine. 
Grey hatchback. Great on gas, 
very reliable, nice little car-
excellent for students! 
Phone: 604.780.7492 
BenQ Write & Store Combo. 
Retail boxed BenQ 8x DVD 
Writer, 25-spindle DVD+R and 
envelopes all for the great price 
of $120. If interested, please 
email me at 
<andre@acepccanada.com> 
I Saw You 
I can see through your dark 
magic and spell of invisibility. 
You're 4'8" with pale white 
skin, blue hair, and a green 
tunic. You were darting through 
the hallways, blowing fairy dust 
on people and casting evil 
spells. I and the Magic Knights 
of Douglas know what you are 
up to and if you don't stop now, 
we will make you . .. stop. 
Services 
Money Problems? Worried 
About Debt? 
Attend a free workshop with 
Monica Loeppky, Counsellor. 
Credit Counselling Society of 
BC (BC's only non-profit credit 
counselling service), Monday, 
Oct. 25, 10am-12pm. Room 
1717, New Westminster 
Campus. 
<www.nomoredebrs.org> 
Vancouver Support Group for 
Students 
Every alternate Friday, 7-9pm. 
RM 4310. 
Contact: Mary Rose Labandelo 
604.526.1735 
Need ink for school? Get refills 
at 80 percent OFF retail prices! 
Please visit 
<WWW.acepa:anada.com/refi!Lhtm> 
for details. 
Professional tutor, writing 
coach, and editor can help with 
English 130, 106, 112, and 
109; also Business 
Communications, reports, · let-
ters, and resumes. Quality ' 
You Bet!! If you are a ' Shower Singer' and have 
dreamed of performing on stage • COME OUT & 
experience the 90 member Westcoast Harmony 
Chorus & have their talented leaders provide you 
with valuable FREE vocal lessons !I • 
Nov. 3, 10 & 17th. Join the chorus as they compete 
this spring at the beautiful ' Centre in Vancouver for 
Performing Arts" I! A LIFE CHANGING 
EXPERIENCE Ill Ask some of their members! 
For details call 604-421·2893or 604-521-6975 or 
e-mail Trudyz@shaw.ca 
guaranteed. The Writer's Touch, 
<www.writerstouch.net> 
604.437.6069 
Wanted 
Musicians Wanted 
Want to join the future Greatest 
Band in the history of music? 
Yeah? No shit. Got at least 4 
years exp. and/or hella skills? 
Contact Brady: 604.464.5473, 
jesuspornstar@hotmail.com 
Outgoing, outspoken people 
needed to work in nightclub 
promotions department ... get 
paid to party!! Call 
604.505.5351 
OPTions for Sexual Health 
(formerly Planned Parenthood) 
is looking for volunteers to 
assist on the Facts of Life Line, 
a toll-free, confidential, sexual 
health information and referral 
resource line. Call 
604.731.4552 ext. 224, or visit 
<WWW.optionsforsorualhealth.ci:>m> 
. . . . . ~ 
. .. 
+=:. 
Authorized Provider 
Deli" ecing quality First Aid 
training for over 12 years 
Courses offered: 
- Standard First Aid/ CPR C 
-CPRC 
- CRecert 
- ChildSafe 
- First Aid Instructor School 
Courses at Douglas College 
New Westminster Campus 
Best competitive rates 
Call:604-644-4709 
Check: www.vital-Iink.ca 

